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THE PUBLIC LIBRARY 
of 


Fort Wayne and Allen County, Ind. 
{Information For Country Borrowers 


Books are free to all 
\\ residents of Allen 

County. They 
¥\ may be borrow- 
ed from the Main 
|| Library at Fort 
Wayne or from 
any Branch, 
Reading Room, 
Deposit Station 
or School Library 
in Allen County. 


Books will be sent by 
parcel post, prepaid to 
any borrower living a dis- 
tance from a Library Station. 


COUNTY DEPARTMENT 
ANTHONY 3333 


LIBRARY BUREAU CAT, NO. 1165 
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Digitized by the Internet Archive 
in 2022 with funding from 
Kahle/Austin Foundation 


https://archive.org/details/wildflowerselvesO000elsi 
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WILD FLOWERS 
and ELVES 
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Dear Child, When You Read These Pages 
Please Answer the Wild Flowers’ Call, 

And Dance Through the Fields and Meadows 
To Learn Their Secrets All. 
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FLOWERS FROM MAY TO SEPTEMBER. 
COLOR: magenta pink, sometimes dull 
white. WHERE FOUND: fields, meadows, 
roadsides. STEM: soft and hairy. 
LEAVES: three-parted, sometimes four- 
parted and hairy. Plentiful supply of 
nectar. Came from Europe. 


CLOVER 


Tell me, clover, do you know 
That each bumble bee 

When she sips your nectar sweet 
Spreads your family? 


Flies off with your golden dust, 
Scatters it around; 

Soon a million clovers sweet 
Rise up from the ground. 
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FLOWERS FROM MAY TO NOVEMBER. 
COLOR: white with a yellow centre. 
WHERE FOUND: meadows, roadsides, 
pastures and waste lands. STEM: smooth 
and rarely branched. LEAVES: dark 
green, toothed, and grow in rosettes 
rather close to the ground. White rays 
grow in double rows around the yellow 
centre. Came from Europe. 


DAISY 


Like a summer snowstorm 
With your smiling face, 

You peep here and you peep there 
And fill up every place. 


Though the farmer calls you weed, 
Children love you so, 

They are glad you multiply 
And grow and grow and grow. 
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FLOWERS FROM JULY TO OCTOBER 


COLOR: purplish red. WHERE FOUND: 


pastures. STEM: strong and covered with 
wool-like hairs. 


LEAVES: prickly and 
sharply pointed. The purplish flower is 


held in a green cup surrounded by spines. 


THISTLE 


Lady Thistle sat in her needle chair; 

A green-clad elvin saw her there; 

He tinkled, tankled close and said: 
“Lady Thistle, have you a needle bed?” 


“I haven’t a needle chair or bed, 
I’ve a needle throne,” Lady Thistle said, 
“And here I sit and I hold sway, 

And wave my sceptre night and day.” 
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FLOWERS FROM APRIL TO MAY. 
COLOR: white with yellow tip. WHERE 
FOUND: among rock crevices. Some- 
times called Soldier’s Cap and White 
Heart. Heart-shaped blossoms dangle 
upon a slender stem, like a pair of ear- 
rings. LEAVES: delicate, three-parted, 
pale green. Grows without much sun- 
light. 


DUTCHMAN’S BREECHES 


Dutchman’s Breeches! Dutchman’s 
Breeches! 
Hanging in the shade, 
On an elvin’s clothes-line, 
I think you are afraid 
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To visit open spaces, 
Y our sisters would cry “SHAME! 
Dutchman’s Breeches! Dutchman’s 

Breeches! : 


What a funny name.” 2 


FLOWERS FROM JUNE TO OCTOBER. 
COLOR: light yellow and orange. 
WHERE FOUND: waste lands, roadsides, 
banks and fields. STEM: slender and 
leafy. LEAVES: look like pale green grass. 
This flower came to us from Europe. 
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BUTTER-AND-EGGS 


Jingle, jangle, silvery coins, 
“How much if you please 

For your butter-and-eggs to-day ?” 
Sing the bumble bees. 


Jingle, jangle, silvery coins, 

Fly off with your money. 
Butter-and-eggs are free to-day 
But give the children honey. 


FLOWERS FROM APRIL TO JUNE. 
COLOR: green and purple brown. 
WHERE FOUND: moist woodlands, 
thickets and hillsides. LEAVES: three 
parted.- Jack stands erect in his striped 
hood or pulpit. At base of this pulpit 
flowers are hidden away. When Jack 
withers these flowers turn into bright 
scarlet berries. Jack is sometimes known 
as Indian turnip. 


JACK-IN-THE-PULPIT 


Jack-in-the-Pulpit! Jack-in-the-Pulpit! 
Tell me what you teach? 
Solemn, tall and slim you stand. 
What right have you to preach? 


Under your green canopy, 
I think you spend the day 
Wondering if gnats and flies 
Who call, shall get away. 


FLOWERS FROM JULY TO OCTOBER. 
COLOR: golden yellow. WHERE FOUND: 
hillsides, thickets, along banks of streams. 
STEM: tall, stout and round. LEAVES: 
narrow, pointed and toothed along the 
edges. There are about fifty different 
kinds of golden rod. The one most fre- 
quently found is the Canada golden rod. 


GOLDEN ROD 


The golden rod her pollen gives 
To every breeze that blows. 

The farmer calls her wicked weed, 
Because so fast she grows. 


I think that he should be ashamed 
To say she’s vain and bold, 
Because she rides upon the wind, 


And turns his fields to gold. 


FLOWERS FROM JULY TO SEPTEM- 
BER. COLOR: white. WHERE FOUND: 
waste places, roadsides, fields. STEM: 
round. LEAVES: finely divided. Tiny 
white Mowers grow in flat bunches. One 
of our commonest weeds. Short-tongued 


insects easily sip this flower’s 


nectar. 
Came from Europe. 


QUEEN ANNE’S LACE 


Hungry insects are awake, 
And many crowd your room. 
There are some, proud white-robed 
Queen, 
Who care not that you bloom. 


Insects that love colors bright, 
Long-tongued insects too, 

Though you give a generous feast, 

Seldom visit you. 
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FLOWERS ALL THE YEAR. COLOR: 
golden yellow. WHERE FOUND: lawns, 
fields, grassy waste places, woods, along 
roadsides. STEM: tall, green and hollow. 
LEAVES: large and pointed and look like 
teeth of a lion. Flowers grow singly in 
head at end of stem. Also known as 
Peasant’s Clock, Blowball, and Lion’s 
Tooth. Came from Europe. 
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DANDELION 


Dandelion, you jolly fellow! 
With your head of golden yellow, 
Nodding, smiling in the grass 

To happy children as they pass. 


7, 
NY [~ Stars of silver float away 
e yaar ol From your head when it turns grey. 
4 oAiflhive? ~\ Silver stars, that hide till Spring 
A i IS And new dandelions bring. 
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FLOWERS FROM MAY TO JULY. 
COLOR: pale blue, deep purple or white. 
WHERE FOUND: meadows, marshes, cool 
and shady dells. STEM: slender. 
LEAVES: heart-shaped and edged like a 
saw. Flower has five blue, purple or white 


petals with gold centre. 


VIOLET 


The bee thinks I am very good, 

She lights upon my purple hood; 

Then mumbles, bumbles, “What a 
treat!” 

As she sips my nectar sweet. 


Through the long bright summer hours 
You may pluck my lovely flowers; 
Next year, fragrant, fresh and fair, 
Pll be waiting for you there— 

Look for me ’most anywhere. 


Ke FLOWERS FROM MAY TO SEPTEMBER. 

COLOR: bright golden yellow. WHERE 

FOUND: meadows, fields, roadsides, : 
Five bright golden petals tj 
look as though they were newly painted. 
LEAVES: dark green, covered with soft 
hair. Came from Europe. 


grassy places. 


BUTTERCUP 


You like the smiley faces 
Of children, who are small. 
And that is why, gold buttercup, 
You do not grow up tall. 


The wasps, the bees, the beetles, 
All shake your slender stem; 

And children, all, can see you 
Feeding sweets to them. 
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FLOWERS FROM MARCH TO APRIL. 
WHERE FOUND: swamps, moist hill- 
sides, banks of streams. Pussy Willow 
is really a small tree or bush, with a light 
greenish brown bark. BUDS: dark red- 
dish purple. LEAVES: bright green above, 
silvery white below. Pussy heads or cat- 
kins appear in the very early Spring, be- 
fore the leaves. They are covered with a 
silky blanket of soft hair. 


RS 


ty, 


4 


« 
{ 
} egw 


wh, 
X 


4), 
4, 
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Pussy Willow’s house is wet, fo 
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We must put our rubbers on 
When we visit her. 
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When her brown buds open up, 
They commence to sing 

As they pop their grey heads out: 
“Good-morning, it is Spring!” 
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FLOWERS FROM JUNE TO SEPTEM- 
BER. COLOR: bright pink, white stripes. 
WHERE FOUND: along waysides, hedges, 
thickets and fields. Flower bell-shaped. 
STEM: twists around walls and fences 
and rapidly climbs over them. LEAVES: 
heart-shaped without teeth. Flower 
closes at night. 


MORNING GLORY 


Lovely morning glory, 
I think you are wise. 
Soon as shadows darken, 
You too, close your eyes. 


You give friendly insects 
Every single drop 

Of your sweets by sunlight, 
Then you close your shop. 
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LEAVES: long, narrow and 


WHERE FOUND: open sunny 
dry fields. STEM: tall, hairy and 


FLOWERS FROM MAY TO SEPTEMBER. 


COLOR: orange yellow with brown 
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When Black-eyed Susan’s children 
Want to romp and play, 

They hide their chocolate faces 
In the farmer’s hay. 


As their playful heads bob up, 
Merry wind comes by; 

Huffs and puffs and blows, until 

Off with him they fly. 


FLOWERS FROM MAY TO JULY. 
COLOR: pale pink. WHERE FOUND: dry 
and rocky soil. STEM: prickly. LEAF- 
LETS: edged like fine small saws, grow 
on each side of the stem. Five pale, pink, 
heart-shaped petals. 


WILD ROSE 


Beneath my petals hides an elf 
Who whispers, “Rose, protect yourself! 
If anybody comes too near, 

Just stick him with your soldier spear. 


My petals, yes, all five of them, 
So smooth and pink upon my stem, 
On the ground soon scattered lie 

If to take me home you try.” 


Copyright, 1927 
Thomas Nelson and Sons 
New York 


Printed in United States of America 
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